
100 _ *P>e fsc ond Tart ofl \ing Henry the Fourth. 


I haue long dream’d ofluchakindeof man. 

So furfeit-fwcll’d, fo old, and fo propbane: 

But being awake, I do defpife my drcamc. 

Make lefic thy body (hence) and more thy Grace, 

Leauc gourmandizing ; Know t'neGrauc doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 

Reply not to me, with a Foole-borne left, 

Prefumc not, that I am the thing I was. 

For heauen doth know (fo flaall the world perceiue) 
That I haue turn’d away my former Sclfe, 

So will I thofe that kept me Companie. 

When thou doft heare I am, as I haue bin. 

Approach me, and thou fhalt be as thou was’t 
The Tutor and the Feeder of my Riot j : 

Till then, I banifh thee,on paine of death. 

As I haue done the reft of my Mifleaders, 1 
Not to come neereourPerfon,by ten mile. 

For competence oflife, I will allow you. 

That lackeofmeanes enforce you not to cuill: 

And as we heare you do reforme your fclues. 

We will according to your ftretigth.and qualities, 

Giue you aduancement. Be it your charge (my Lord) 

T o fee perform’d the tenute of our word. Set on. 

Exit King. 

Tal. MaftcrSWW,Toweyou athoufand pound. 
Shal. I marry Sir Iohn. which I bcfeech you to let me 
haue home with me. 

Zvi/.That can hardly be,M .Shallov,. do not you grieue 
at this: I fhall be fent for in priuateto him: Looke you, 
he muft feeme thus to the world: feare not your aduance- 
meut: I will be the man yct,that fhall make you great. 



Shal. I cannot well perceiue hovTv^ ~ 
giue meyour Doublet,and ftuffcme’out, • L yon ^ 
befeech you, good Sir Iohn, let n.ee &¥****] 
mythoufand. fiuthun ‘ired (J | 

F4/. Sir I will be as good as my word. Thi L * 

heard, was but a colour. nis ^hacy 0(J 

Shall. A colour I feare,that you win d v . • 

Tal. Feare no colours, go with me to din,? Sir/ ^, 
Gome Lieutenant Piflol, come ’Bardclfe 5r: 

I fhall be fent for foonc at night. 

Ch.Iufi. Go carry Sir IfhnFalfiafjfi to rUti 
Take all his Company along with hioj. eete i 
Pal. My Lord.my Lord. 

Fiji. Si for tun a me torment o.fttra me content, 
r , .... Kxtt.LPHanet Lane after and Ch'iefe h 

Mn. Hike this fa ire proceeding of the Kinel J 
He hath intent his wonted Followers ' 

Shall all be very well prouided for: 

But all are banilht.till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wifc,and modeft to the world 
Ch.Iufi. And fo they are. 

Iohn. The King hath call’d his Parliament. 

My Lord. “ 

Ch.Iufi. He hath. 

Iohn. I will lay oddes,that ere this yeereexpire 
We beare our Ciuill Swords, and Natiue fire ‘ ’ 

As farre as France. I heare a Bird fofing, 

Whole Muficke(to my thinking)pleas’d the King 
Come,will you hence ? 


FINIS. 




>EPiIbOGVE. 


A 



l\ST, my FearMfifyfc my Quhfte: kit, my Speech . 
My Feare, uyour Difyhafure : My furtfie, my Dutie : 
Jnd my speech, to Beggeyour Far dons. If you looke for a 
good fpeecb nolryou 'vndoemtr: For what Ihaue tofay, is 
of mine owiti making : audwhat (indeed) IjJjouldfif, Mill 
\ (J doubt) prooue mineotgn^ t0 thedpurpofi, 

and fo to the Venture • (Beit Knowtfie toy on (as it is mery 
Mil) I was lately heere in theendof a difyleafingPlay, to pray your Patience 
for it, and to promife you a Better: Ididmeane (indeede) to pay you Trith this, 
Mkl if (like an ill Venture) it come unluckily home , 1 breaker and you,my gen¬ 
tle Creditors lofe. Heere Ipromift you IwouldFe, and been I commit my Bodie 
toy our Mercies: Bate mefeme, and Iwillpay yimfeme, and(as moft Debtors do) 
promife you infinitely. 

If my Tongue cannot entreateyou to acquit me: Trill you command me to <Vje 
my Legges ? Andyet that were but light payment, to Dance out of your debt: %fit 
a good Qmfcience,trill make any pofstble fat isfaction, and Jo Trill I. All the Ge)if 
tlewomen heere .haue forgiuen me, ifthe Gentlemen Trill not,then the Gentlemen 
do not a^ree with the Gentlewowen, which Tr as neuerfeene before, infuch an Afe 
fembly. 

One word more, I befeechyou: if you be not too much chid with Fat Mcate, 
our humble Author will continue the Story (Truth Sir Iohn in it) and make yon 
merry,Trith fairs Katherine o/France: Trhere (for any thing I knoTr) Fai- 
ftaffe fhall dye of a fweat, njnlejfe already hebe kiltd with your hard Opinions: 
For Old-Caftle dyed a Martyr, and this is not the man. My Tongue is Toearie, 
when my Legs are too, I will bidyougood night; andfe kiteele downe beforeyou: 
But (indeed) to pray for the Queene. 
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